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One 


Author's Notes: 
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"Kail" 
Blinking sleepily, he yawned and stretched. He felt awkward in his movements, as if he were trying to crawl but 


his balance was off. Deciding maybe that very spicy local dish hadn't been a good idea just before bed he 


swore never to do it again. 
"Kai!" 

"What?" 

"| feel funny" 


"Funny how, Dirk?" 


| don't know. What was in that stuff?" 

Forcing himself out of bed Kai began washing his face. "I don't know. But | don't feel quite right either." 
"Where are Henjo and Dan? And Eero?" 

"Well if you find Dan you'll find Eero," Kai snickered, the sound coming out as more of a hack. 


"Henjo is here," came another sleepy voice. "Henjo does not feel like Henjo. What did we eat?" 


"| don't know but | really need to find the bathroom." Dirk climbed out of bed and wandered off, burping and 


groaning. 
Henjo got up and stretched, arching his back. "What happened to the rest of the guys?" 
A very bouncy curly haired missile pounced Kai from out of nowhere. "Morning!" 
Growling, Kai wrestled back. "Damn you, Markus!" 

Henjo watched them roll around in the blanket. "Will you two ever grow up?" 

Long and sleek, Sascha padded over to sit next to Henjo. "They are at it again?" 

"Yeah." Henjo leaned closer and rubbed his shoulder against Sascha's. "You feeling ok?" 
"Most of me." Sighing, he scratched his ear. 

"How about Andi and Dani?" 


"They're still curled up in a ball, sound asleep. There was an awful lot of yowling and carrying on before they 
went to sleep last night." 


"And Weiki?" 
| haven't seen him since he gagged and left when they brought the food" 


A youl followed by a hiss sent Kai bounding away from a now growling Markus, his hair standing up as he 


wiggled his butt in the air. 
"Sascha?" 


"Yeah?" 


"Does Kai look different to you?" 

Sascha turned his head, regarding Kai with long, slow blinks. "He looks like Kai.” 
"Oh." 

"Henjo?" 

"Yeah?" 


"I don't have enough to share with everyone but if you want to come over to my blanket | have some herb 


stashed" 

Herjo purred. "Lead onl" 

Leaving the fighting pair, they slipped away. 

Kai suddenly sat up and looked around. "Where did everyone go?" 

Markus poked his head out from under the blanket. "I don't know. Maybe | should go look" 


"Ok" Watching him, Kai didn't realize he was alone until Markus was out of sight. "Hey! Don't everyone leave 
mel" Plaintive cries filled the room as he tried to climb out of the tangled blankets in search of his friends. 


A face loomed over him, making him shy back and hiss until he recognized Weiki. "Boy am | glad to see you!" 
Weiki shook his head. "Well you are not who | am looking for. Have you seen my friends?" 
Kai cocked his head. "Ha ha funny one." 


"No, you have not?" Weiki reached in and patted his head. "Well if you do.hey!" Pulling his hand back, he glared 
at the little ginger kitten who had just taken a swipe with his paw. "Don't scratch me!" 


"Well stop patting my fucking head like I'm a pet!" 
"Hey mister, is that your kitten?" 

Weiki shuddered. First a pet, now a child. "Is not mine." 
"Can | have him?" 


Weiki shrugged. "I do not care." 


"Thanks!" Scooping him up, she ran toward her mother. "Mommy! Look what | found" 
Weiki stood and looked around. Not a sign of them anywhere. Although something about that kitten... 


Laughing, he shook his head. "Right. Kitten Kai." Deciding to check their rooms at the hotel one more time, he 
headed off. 


And clutched to a little girl's shoulder, Kai felt the first wings of panic. 
What exactly had been in that dish? 
Didn't they always say you are what you eat? 


There's nothing quite like being ripped from a good deep sleep by a screeching redheaded ball of energy 


exploding into your room and pouncing on the bed which of course means on you. 

Or if there was Henjo had never found it. 

"Henjo! Wake up!" 

Henjo fought free of the blankets and Kai's hands. "I am awake!" 

Kai grabbed his face and peered at him, practically shoving his nose into Henjo's. "Am | Kai?" 
"What else would you be?" Snarling, he smacked Kai's head. "Stop it!" 

‘lm not a cat?" 

"A whaf" Henjo fumbled for his cigarettes. "A caf? What have you been drinking?" 

"| had a dream that we all turned into cats. Except Weiki.” 

"What was he? A heavy metal hamster?" 

Kai giggled and snuggled next to him. "You were cute. You were all fluffy with little grey stripes by your ears." 
"And you were probably trying to fuck the neighborhood." 


"Henjo!" 


"Kai!" 

"| was just playful!" 

"You are just a slut" 

Kai stuck out his lip. Henjo rolled his eyes. Kai leaned his head on Henjo's shoulder. 
Hon?" 

"What?" 

"Wanna wrestle?" 

"Kai..." 

"Come onl" 

"Kai..." 


Kai rolled over and got on his hands and knees, dropping to his elbows and wiggling his butt in the air. Henjo 


groaned. 

Kai pounced. 

Drifting off to sleep much later, Kai grinned. 

If you really are what you eat, he'd be waking up crowing at the sun. 

Henjo didn't even want to know what Kai was thinking that made him giggle himself to sleep. 


He really, really didn't. 


